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fancy* 'Be every tiling that's great and noble', she went on. To those that
huvo money all things may be performed with expedition/
In return for these favours only two things were expected of Wilson. 'All
you have to perform on your part', his visitor assured him, 'is to reserve
yourself entirely for her, and never by an indiscreet curiosity endeavour
to discover her'. The penalty for such 'indiscreet curiosity' was terrible. If
you enquire and succeed in that enquiry, you must not only lose her but
your life also1.
The maid then proceeded to inform Wilson of the arrangements for their
clandestine meetings, lie was to meet her at midnight in Fall Mall and she
would then conduct him to her lady's chamber.
'You will find my Lady in bed. There shall be but one light in the
chamber, but do not by it endeavour to see her face. Be satisfied that she's
young and by some thought the handsomest. Make use of your good for-
tune. 1 suppose sleep will riot be your business. When the clock strikes
two, rise and be gone! A chair will wait to carry you home. Thus may you
he Messed both by riches and beauty. And for the continuation of both
that entirely depends on yourself!'
At first Beau Wilson obeyed these instructions faithfully, setting himself
up in a magnificent establishment and having no relations with any other
woman. Nor did his mistress make excessive demands upon his company*
However, the irregularity of their meetings merely increased his natural
curiosity and heightened the mystery for him. At last he could resist no
longer, and in n rash moment told his mistress that 'if it cost him whatever
was dearest to him, lie could not be easy till who had given him that last
proof of her loves1,
*Ah, my dear', said the frail lady lo the maid after her lover had gone.
'What things these men aro! Whilst wo yet have any reserve, we are Im-
portuned: 'tis a supply to conversation which without a theme languishes*
Love, however omnipotent he be counted, abates much of his divinity when
Jus comes to full enjoyment. ,1 must either see this creature no more, or
resolve to disclose mynelf* I cannot wisely do the latter, for Wilson seems
to bo too weak a vessel to trust my secret to! His good fortune has turned
his brain* Is he not satisfied that I love him more than I ought, without
1 love him as much as I cum?'
Elizabeth VUtters thereupon sent her maid to acquaint Wilson that his
m<stress could see him no more, although she would out of her bounty
continue to keep him in the state to which he had become accustomed.
While the maid wan delivering this message, Wilson informed her that he